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CHAPTER IIL

e b LRIk Ko ABATI kake 19 the bea agala
Vor eas move erulse with his buccaneera
o siage (he beard of the Kine of Spala,
And sapture another dean of Jasn
Asd sell him in Mglers i

The Boudan campalen and Dick's broken

pead had been rome mooths ended and

and the Usatral Boutherm Byadicate

pad pald Dick a eertain sum on account for

work dons, which work they were careful to

sssure bim was not ultogether up to thelr

Dick bheaved the letter Into the

Fie at Oalro, od the draft ia the same

wown, aad bade & warm farewsll to Torpen-
Bbew al the statlon.

*1 am polax to o up for a while and rest.”
said Torpendow. "I don's know where I shall
Mve in Londen, but If God brings ws to meet,
wobhall mest. Are you ataying here om the off
shance of Another row? There will be nene
pil the Southern Boudan Is resosupled by
our troopa.  Mark that Good-by, bless you,
obams bask when your money’s apent and give
e your address.”

Diok Inltered in Oairo, Alexandria, Ixmallin,
284 Dot Xald, wepeuially Port Bald, Tbhers is
faiquity In many pacts of the world, and vice
m all, but the conventrated essende of all the
falqaitios and all the viees in all the contl-
peats Anda (tsall at Port Bald. Awd threurh
e beart of that sand-bordered hall, where the
mirake Nickers all day loag above the Bitter
Lakes move, If yuu ouly walt, moet of the men
pid women you have known Lo this life, Diek
sstabilshod himsel! ln quarters more riotous
than respoctabla, He spout his eveniags on
the quay. and boarded many ships, and saw
wry maay friende—gracious Englishwomen
with whom he bad talked not o wisely (n the
voruida 0! Bhephards' Hotel hurrylng war
soptoapondénts, silppers of ths centrast
twop  ships  employed (n  the eam-
palga. armmy officers by the scorn. and
olbers of lesn reputable trades. He had
choli-# of all the races of the East and Weat
for studies, and the advantage of seeing hin
suljwcts under the lnfuence of stronx excite-
meit. At the gnming tnbles, saloons, dancing
Melle, and elsvwhrre, For veareation thers waa
the steaight vista of the canal, the biszieg
sanis. thn prodesston of shipping, and the
wiitte hoapitals who-8 the Eopllsh soliliers lay.
Dick strove to wem down In black and whiie
st volor all that Providance sent hm, and
when that supply wos ekded sought about for
fre-iv material, It was a loseinating employ-
menk. but (L ras Away with hin money, aud he
Rl drawn  In advancs the hupdred and
1+ enty pounda to which he was entitled year-
Ir. " Xow 1 shall Anve to work and starce * "
theaht e, nod was addreaning himmell to this
to ™ e, rh on A myaterions telegrim arrived
rron Torpeubhow in England whieh sald:
“Com: back, quick; you have canght on.
Coma” A larme smile overspread his
v “Fo sool! that's good hearing.” edid
ke to himsplf, “There Wil bs aa orsrto-
night 1'] stuod or fall by mr luek, Faith, it's
tma (toamo!™ Ha depodited hail of his ada
fathe haadso! Bis well-known friends, Mon-
soarand Kadame Rinat. and ordere | blmself &

dance of thia Nasst, Monsieur Binat
WM dhaking with drink. but Madame smiled
mpatheticnlly,
' Moaslenr oeeds a ehair of course, and of
erurnd Monsienr wiil sketcb; Noasisur utiuses
Mmardl strange!s."

Binat ralesd & Line-white fase from neot in
the inner reom. I understand,” he quavered,
“We all know Monnieur. Monnieur {s An artist.
mlinrabhern ' IVek nodded. * In the pnd."”
taid Binat, whb xravity, * Monsiour will de-
pcend alive jun hell, as 1 have desosaded.”
And hn Ianghod.

“You must eoms to the danoe too,” sald
Dick: “ T ahall wan: yow”

"Foimy tace® I koew it wonld be so. For
my me:? My God! and for my degradation
botrwme ndous! I will not. Take him away.
He i devil. Or at least do thon, Odleats, de-
wayl of him mora"™ The excellent Binat
beman to kick and scream,

‘All things nre [or sale fa Port Ea'd" sald
Madawse. “If{ my husband eomes it wili be so
much more, Kb, ‘ow vou vall—'alf a soversign.”

The money wos paid, nnd the mad danee
oame off that nlizht in m walled courtyard at the
baok of Madams Binat's houss, The lady her-
sl in {adsd manvesilk alwars about to slide
from her yellow shoulders, played the plano,
and to the tin-pot musio of & Western walts
the naked Zanzibnri girls danced fariously by
We light of kerosene lamps.  Blaat sat upon a
chair and stared with eyes that saw nothing,
Wl the whirl of thie dance and the clang of the
rlling pisno stole into the drink that took
the pinoa of blood In his veins and his face’

Dick toox him by the ehin brutally
oad tarmed that face to the light, Madsme
Blast looked over hor shouldse and smiled
With maoy testh. Dick leaned against the wall
and sketohed for an hour, tlll the kerosene
lampe began to smell, and the girls threw

Ives panting on the bard-beatsn ground.
Then ho shat his book with & snap and mored

Swar, Bloat plucking fesbly at his elbow,

“8how me,” he whimpered. "1, too, was once
& artist, even I1" Dick showed him the
mn sketch. “Am I that?” he screamed.

" Will yon take that away with you and sbow
Al the worid that it 1s I, Blast?™ He moansd
lldnpi.

“ Monstenr has pald for sll” sald Madame.
"o the pleasire of seelng Monsleur agaln.”
The courtyard gate shut, and Dick burried

%D 1he sandy strest to the nearsst gambling

s whore he was well known. * Ifthe luck

Moids, It's a0 omen ; 1t 1 lose, | moat stay hers.”
Ha plased his money ploturesquely about the
bardly daring to look at what he did,
Thelnck beld, Three turnsof the wheel left
M roher by twentr pounds, and hs went
to the ahippiog 1o muake frisads with the
B of n decaysd cargv mtesmer, who

hm Ia London with fewer pounds in

his pockst than he sared to think sbout.
..l“lll“l:::roc hung over the eity, and the
v i

R ery cold: for summer was in

“I¥a & cheerful wilderness. and it hasn't the
Rask of altering much.” Dick thought, as he

bl from the dooks wesiward. * Now,

what must [ do*”

backed houses gave no mnswer, Dick
looked dowa the long lightless streets and at
e appaliing rash of trafo.  ** O, you rabbit

1" sald be, addressing & row of highiy- |

le seml-detached residences. " Do

YO8 know what you‘ve got to do later on ? You
® 1o supply me with men servants and
Sorvanta"—tiers he smnoked bis lips—
ﬂ“‘ the pacallar treasure of kioge, Mean-
e 'l ket olithes and boo's. and prosentiy
rolurg and tratple on you.” He siegpul
Ard ensrgotienlly ; he saw that one uf bis
Wah burst at the slde. As he stooped to
iavestigations s man loﬂhd bim into the
B e S M anid. =SV Sntiaer
u!
Good olothes o~

Oentral Bouthern Byndioats for Torpenhow's
address, and gotit. with the {atimation that
there waa still soms monsy owing to him.

“How mueh 7" sald Diek, as one who habit-
uAlly dealt In milliona,

" Between thirty and lorty pounda. It it would
ba any convanlence to you, ol eourse we could
lot you have it atonce: but we usually settle
Acoounts monthly ™

“I1 I show that I want anything now, I'm
lost.” he said to himusll. “ All I need I'll take
Iater ou." Then aloud, *It's hardly worth
while: and I'm molng Inte the countey for a
niooth, too, Walt tlll I come back, and I'll ses
about ft™ -

“But we trust, Mr. Heldar, that you do not
Intend to saver your connection with ua 7*

Dick’s business in life was the study of faces,
and he watohed the speaker kesaly. * That
maa meana somsihiog.” he sald. “I'l do no
business till I've ssen Torpenhow, There's &
bl deal coming.” Bo he departed, making no
promises, to hlsone little room by the Docke.
And that day was the seventh of the month,
and that month. he reckoned with awful dis-
tinctmenn, had thirty-one days in it! .

It Is not esay for & man of cathelio tastes
sud beslthy anpetites to exist for twenty-four
dars on fifty shillings. Nor Is It chesring to
begxia the experiment alone In all the looeli-
nesd of London. Diock paid seven shillings a
weoek for his lodeing, which laft him rather less
than a shilling & day for food and drink, Nat-
urally, his first purshase was of the matsrials
of his oraft: he had been without them too
long. Hall a dar's investigation and comparl-
son brought him to the comelusion that rau-
sages and mashed polatoss, twopence a plate,
were the bes! food. Now. sausages once or
twiocs a woek for break/ast are ot unpleasant.
As luach, even, with mashed potatoes, they
bscomes mohotonous. As dinper they are Im-
pertinent. At the end of three days Diek
loathed sausames, and, golng forth, pawned
his watoh to revel on aheep's head, which Is
not o cheap s it looks, owing to the bones
and the gravy. Then he returned to sausages
and mashed potatoss. Then he confimed him-
esil entirely to mashed potatoes for a day, and
was vahappy because of pala In his 1nslde.
Theo be pawned his walsteoat and his tie
and thought rezretlully ol money thrown
away in tUmes pnast. There are few tnlngs
more edilriux unto Art than the actual
belly-pinch of hunger,and Dick In his few
walks abroad—ha did not care for exercise: it
ralsed desires that could not be satlsfled—
found himself dividing mankind lato two
elassen—those who looked as il thoy might give
bl somethiog to eat, and thoss who looked
otherwise. "I never knew what I had to lsarn
about the human face befors.” he thought, and,
s a reward lor his bumility, Previdence
oaused a cab driver at a sausage shop where
Divk fed that night to leave hall saten s great
chuok of breadl Dick took lt—would have
fought all the world for its pussesaiom—and it
oheered him.

A mouth dragged through at last, and, falrly
praoolag with imuatisace, he weut to draw his
monsy, Thea he hastened to Torpenhow's ad-
droa« and smealt the smell of cooking meats all
along the corridors of the chambers. Torpen-
bhow was on the top floor, aad Diok burst loto
bis room, to be received with a hog whieh
poarly oracked his ribe as Torpsnhow dragged
him to the light and spoke of twenty different
things in the same breath,

" But you're looklng tucked up." be eea-
cluded.

“Got snything to eal?” sald Dick, his eye
roaming round the rosw..

“Ishall be haviag breakfast in a minute.
What do you sar to sausages I

"Ne, sarthing tut sausages, Torp, I've
Dbaen starving oa that accursed horss flesh for
thirty dave and thirty nights.”

“ Now what lunacy has been your latest 7

Diok spoke of the last lew wesks with umbri-
dledspscch, Thoa he opened his coat: there
was 00 walstooat below. "1 raa It fne, awfully
fne, but I've just soraped throumh.”

"You havea't muoh sense, but rou've sota
backbone, aurhow. Eat aad talk afterward.”
Dick fell upon eges and bacon and goeged till
be could gorge no more, Torpennhow handed
bim a filled pipe, and be smoked a8 men smoke
who for three weeks have Deen deprived of
good tobacco

“Qut!" sald be, “That's heavenly. Well 7"

* Why la the world dida't you come to me '’

*Couldn't; [ owe you too much already, old
man. Beides, I had asert of superstition that
this tomporary starvation—that's what it was,
and it hurt—would brisg me more luck later.
It's over and done with now, sad none of the
syodicats know bow bard up I was Fire
away. What's the exact state of affairs as re-
gard's mynall 7"

“You had my wire? You've caught on here
Pavule llke your work immenssly. I doa't
koow why, but they do. They sar you have a
freah touoh and s now way of drawing things,
And, because they are chisfly homs-bred Eng-
lish, thoy aay you have Insight. You're wanted
by ball a dozen papurs; you're wanted to illus-
trate books."

Dick grunted scornfully.

“Yon're wanted to work up your smaller
sketohes and sell them tothe dealera. They
saem Lo think the money sunk Lo you ls & goed
investment. Good Lord! who ean accouns for
the lathomiess folly of the publio 7"

“Thor're a remarksbly sensible people.”

*They are subject to fits, if that's what you
mean; and you happen to be the objeat of the
Intest fit among thoss who are interested in
what they oall Art. Just now you're a fashion,
A phenomenon, or whatever you please. I ap-
peared to be the ounly person who knew any-
thing about you hers, and I have besnshowing
the moat ussful men a fow of the skatches you
mave mnd from time to time. Those coming
after your work on the Central Bouthern
Byndicate appear to have dons your business.
You're in luek."

“Huohl eall it luck! dooall it luck. When a
man has bean kioking about the world like a
dog walting for It to come, I'll luck 'em later
on. 1 waotaplace to work In first.”

**Come here," said Torpenbow, crossing the
landiog. * This place is & big box-room really,
batit will do for you. There's your skylizbt,
or your north light, or whatever window you
oallit, and plenty of rcom to slash about in,
and a biodroom, Wbat more do you wunt #*

*Good enough,” said Diek, looking round
the large room that took up » third of & tep
story in the rlokety chambers overicoking the
Thamea, A pala yeliow sum shons through
the skylight and showed the much dirt of the
place, Three steps led from the door to the
landing and threo more to Torpenbow's room.
The well of the staircase disappssred into
darkness, pricked by tiny xas jots, and there
were sonnds of men talking and doors slam-
ming seven Nights below, in the warm gloom.

* Do they give you a free hand bere?" sald
Dick. cautiously, He was Ishmasl snough to
know the value of liberty.

* Anything you like: lutch keys and llcense
unlimited. We are psrmanent teaants for the
most part here, 'Tisn’'ta place I would ree-
ommend ‘or & Yonmg Men's Christisn Assoola-
thon. bt it will serve
you when [ wired.”

* You're & great deal too kind, old man.”

* You didu't supposs you wers golng away
from me, did you ** Torpenbow put his band
ob Dick's shoulder, aud the two walked up and
down the room, heanoelorward to be ealled the
studio, in swesl and silent communion. They
heard raoplog at Torpeshow's door, *' That's
some ruflian come up for & drink.” sald Tor-
pentiow: and he raised his volse oheerily,
Tha:e eutered no one more rufllanly than &
portly middle-aged gentleman lo & satin-faced
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he sheok hnds. * yory weak heart. His pulse

s shaking his fiogers.”

The mandntroduced himself as the head of
the Contral HBouthern Byndicate and “one of
the most ardent admirers of your work, Mr,
Heldar. 1assure you. in the name of the syn.
dicate, that we are jmmenassiy indebted to youl
and’l trust, Mr. Heidar, you won't formet that
we ware largely instrumental in bringing you
before the publie” He panted becauss of the
seven flights of stalrs,

Dick glaueed at Torpenhow, whose lsft eve-
id lay for s moment dead on his cheek.

"1 shan't forget.” said Diok, every instinet of
defence roused in . him. “ You've paid me so
well that I couldn’t, you kaow. By the war
when I am settied in this plagse I shoald 1lke
to send and get my sketchea, There must be
nearly 150 of them with you.”

" That is er—in what I came to speak about.
I18ar wo oan't allow it exactly, Mr. Heldar. In
the absence of any specified axresmsat, the
sketohes are our property. of course.”

* Do you mean to say that you are golng to
keap them 7"

“Yes: and we hope to bave your help, on
your own terms, Mr. Heldar, to sasist us In ar-
ranging a little exhibition which, baocked br
our name and the influsnoce we naturally com-
mand amoag the press, should be of material
sorvios to yon, Bketobes such as yours—"

“'Beloag to me You engaged me by wire,
you pald me the loweat rates you dared. You
oAr't mean to keop them! Good God alive,
man, they'rs all I've got In the world! ™

Torpenhow watched Dick's face sad whis-
tled. Diok walked up and dowa, thianking. He
saw the whole of his little stock in trade,the firet
weapoa of his equipment, annexed at the out-
sct ol his oampalgn by an elderly geatleman
whose name Diek had not saught aright. who
said that he represented & syndioate, whieh
was a thlag for whicsh Dick had not the least
reverenca, The lnjustice of the proceediags
did not muoh move him: he had sesa the
strong hand prevall too oftea la other placcs
to be squeamish over the moral sspects of
right and wrong. But he ardeatly desired the
blood of the gentleman ia the [rock soat, and
when be spoke again it was with a stralned
swestoess that Torpenhow knew well for the
beginniag of atrife,

“Forgive me, sir, but you have mo—no
yonpger man who can acrange this businehs
with me

* I spenk for the syndicate, I eees no reason
for a third party to—"

“You will In a minuts. Be good euough to
give back my sketches.”

The man stared biankly at Diek and then at
Torpenhow, who was leaning against the wall
He was not used to ex-amployees whe ordersd
bim to be good enough to do things.

* Yea, It Ia rather a cold-blooded steal,” said
Torpenbow, oritieally, “'but I'm afrail, I am
very much afraid, vou've struok the wrong
man. Pe careful. Dick. Remembec, this isa't
the Soudan.”

"Cousldering what servieea the syndicate
Lave dome you In putting your name before the
world—"

This was not a fortuoste remark: It re-
wmiaded Dick of certaln vagrant years lived
out ln loasliness and strife and wasatisfled
deslres. The mewmory did mot coatrast well
with the prospervus geatieman whe propossd
to enjor the frutt of thoss years

“1 don't know quite what to do with you,"
begun Divk, meditatively. " Ol course you're
& thief and you ought to be hall killed, bus la
your cawe you'd probably die Idon't waat
yom dend on this foor. and, besides, it'a um-
lucky just as ene's muving in. Don't hit, sir:
you'll only excite yoursell.,” He put one hand
on the man's forearm and ran the other dewn
the plump body beneath the coat. " My good-
ness!"” sald he to Torpenhow, " and this gray
oal dares o be a thlel | I have seen an Esnch
oamel driver have the black hide taken off his
body i strips for stealing half a pound of wet
dates, and he was as tough as whipcord. This
thing's soft all over—Ilike a woman.”

There are few thliogs more polgnantly ho-
milisting than being bandled by aman who
doea not intend to etrike. The head of the
syndicate began to breathe heavily., Dick
walked around him, pawing him. as & cat
paws a soft hearth rug. Thea he trased with
his forefinger the leaden pouches undernsath
the eyss. and shook his head. " Tou were
®oing 1o sleal my things—mine, mine, mine [—
you, who doa't 'know when you may die
Write a note to your oflice—you say you're the
bead of it—and order them to give Torpsnhow
my sketches—every one of them. Walt a
mioute—your baad's shaking. Now!" He
thrust & pocketbook before him. The mote
was written. Torpenhow took It and departed
without & word, while Dick walked round and
round the spellbound captive, giving him such
advice as he conceived best for the wellare
of his soul. When Torpenhow returned
with & gizantio portfolio, he heard Dick say,
almost soothlngly, ** Now, I hope this will be
s lesson to you: and if you worry me when I
bave settled down to work with aay nonsense
about sotlons for assault, belleve me, I'll cateh
youand manhandle you, and wou'll dia Yeu
baven't very long to live, anrhow. Go. Jmahi,
Voolsak—ge: out!" The man departed. stag-
goring and dazed. Dick drew & long breath;
“Phew! what & lawleas lot thess people arel
The first thing & poor orphan meets Is gaog
robbery. orgsalzed burglary! Think of the
hideous blackness of that man'smind! Are
my sketches all right, Torp 7

“Yes; ono hundred and forty-seven of them.
Woell. I muat aay, Diock, you've begun well.”

“ He was intorloring with me, It only meant
& low pounds to him. but it was everrthing to
me. I don't think he'll bring sn sotion. I
gave him some medical advioe gratis about the
state of his body. It was chewp at the little
Aurryit cost him, Now let's look."

Two minutes |ater Dick had thrown himself
down on the foor and was deep in the port-
follio, ehuokling loviogly as be turmed the
drawlogs over snd thought of the price at
which they had been bought

The afternoon was well advanced when Tor-
penhow came to the door and saw Dick dane-
log & wild saraband under the skyllghs,

“I bullded better than I knsw, Torp,” he
sald, without stopping the daoos! " They're
good] They're damned good! They'll go like
flame! Ishall have anexhibition of them on
my own brazen hook. And that man would
have cheated me out of It] Do you koow Lhat
I'm sorry now that I dldn't actoally hit him ?"

*Go out” sald Torpsahow,—''go out and
pray to be delivered from the ein of arrogance,
which you never will be. Bring your things up
from whatever vlace you're staring In, and
we'll try to make this barp a little more ship-
ahnm."

* And then—ob, then,” sald Dlek. still oaner-
lug, "' we will lpou nn Egrptians!”

CHAPTER 1V,

The wolf oub st even lay hid s ibe corn.

When the smoke of the cooking bung gray
Heknaw whars tho dos made a coach fer har fawn,

And be lecked Lo his sirsagth for Ble prey

Fut the moon sweps thn snoks wreails sway.
And be wurnsd from bis meal 10 ihe villager's close,
And he bayed (0 the wool a8 slie rose. —In Seanee.

Nxed objecta inthe place. They rose from a
wreck of oddments that began with felt-eov-
ored watsr hottles, belts, and regimental
badges, and ended with a small bale of second-
hand uniforms and astand of mixed arms.
The mark of muddy fest on the dals showed
that a milliary model had just gone away. The
watary autumn sunllght was falllog, sod
sfBadown sat in the corners of the studio.

“Yes,"” said Dick, deliberately, “1 llke the
power; I like the fun: Ilike the fuss; and
above all I like the money. I almost like the
people who make the fuss and pay the money.
Almost. But they'ré & queer RADZ—AND AMAZ-
Ingly quesr gang

* They have besn gnoi snough 1o you, at any
rate. That tin-pot exhibition ef your sketohes
must have paid. Did you res that the papers
oalled it the " Wild Work Bhow '+"

" Never mind. Imold every ahred of eanvas
I wanted to: and, on my word, I belleve it was
beoause thay halleved [ was & soif-taoght flag-
stone artist. I shionld have got belter prices It
I bad worked my thiugs on wool or scratched
them on eamel bone instead of using mere
biaek and white and eolor. Verily, they are a
queer gang, these pesople. Limited lsn't the
word Lo doseribe 'em. 1 met & fellow the other
day who told me that it waa lmpoasibla that
shndows en white sand should be blus—ultra.
marine—ae they ara, I found out, later, that
that man had besn as Iar as Brighton beach:
but he knew all about Art, confound him., He
gave me a lecture oo it, and recommended me
to ge to sahool to leara technique. I wonder
what old Eami would have eaid to that”

" Whea were you under Knmli man of extra-
ordloary beglonings "

“1stedied with him for two years In Paria
He taught by persomal maynetism. All be
eover sald was, * Condinua, mes enfants,’ and you
had to maks the best you could of that. He
Sad adivine touch, and he knewsomething
about color, Kaml used to dream eolor, I
swear he could never have seen the genuine
artiels;: but he evolved it; and it was good.”

" Hecolleet some of thore views Im the
Boudan ! sald Torpemhow, with & provoking
drawl,

Dick squirmed Im his place. “Don't, It
makea me wamt to get outthere again. What
eolor that waa | Opal and umber and amber
and olaret and brick-red and sulphur—eooka-
too-orest sulphur—agsinst brown, with & nig-
gor-binek rook sticking up In the middle of 1t
all, and a deeorative Irlexo of oamele lestoon-
lng In front of & pure pale-turquoles sky.” He
began to walk up and down. “And yet, you
kmow, il you try to give thess peonle the thing
as God gave It kered dewn to thelr eomprehen-
sion and acoording to the powers He has given
you— "

* Modest man! Goon™

" Hall & dorsa eplosne younm pagans who
havea't even besn S0 Algiers will tell you. frst,
that yousr notloa (s borrowed, and. secoadly,
that [t jsn't Art"

* This eomes of'my leaving town for a month,
Dickle, you've been promenading among the
toy shops and hearing people talk.”

“1 eouldn’t belp iL"” sald Dick, penitently.
" You werca't bore, and it was looely these
long evenings, A maa can't wogk forever."”

" A nian might have gune te @ pub. and got
decently drunk.”

* 1 wish I hea; but I forgathered with some
men of sorta. They said they were artiats, sad
I knew some of them could draw—but they
wouldn't draw. They gave me tea—teaatdin
the alternoon !—and talked about Art and the
state of their souls, As Uf thelr souls mattered.
I've heard more about Art and seep lese of her
im tho laat six months thaa in the whole of my
life! Do you remember Cassavetti, who worked
for some Contiasntal syndicate, out with the
desertcolumn? He wnsa regular Christmas
tree of contraptions whea he took the fleld In
full Aig, with his watar bottle, lanyard,revolver,
writing ease, housewils. gig Iamps, and the
Lord knows whatall, He used to fiddle about
with 'em and show us how ther worked. but he
never seomed to do much exoept fudge hisres
porta from the Nlighal Bes ™

*Dear old Nilghai! He's in town, fatter than
ever. He ouxht to be up here this evening. I
soe the comparison perfectly. You should
bave kept clear of all that man-miliinery,
Berves you right; and I hope It will unsetile
your mind"

“Itwon't It has taught me what Art—holy,
sacred Art—means.”

“You've learnt semothing while I've been
away. What ls Art?"

“Give 'sm what you koow, and when you've
done it onoe do It again." Diok dragwed for-
ward a canvyns lald faoe to the wall. " Here's a
sampls of real art. It's golng to be afao-simile
reproduction for § weekly, I called it ' His
Last Bhot' It's worked up from the litle
water color I made outslde El Maghrib. Well,
1lured my model, & beautiful riflemun, up hero
with drink; I drored bim, and I redrored him,
and I tredrored him, and I made him a flushed,
dishevelled.. bodevilled soalawag, with his
belmet at the baock of his head. and the liv-
ing fear of death in his eye, and the blood
ooxing out of a cut over bis ankie bone, He
waan't pretty, but he was all soldler and very
much man.”

** Onoe more, modest child!*

Dick laughed. ~ Wall, (t's onlr to you I'm
talking. Idid him just as wall as I koew how,
making allowance for the slickness of olla
Thea the ars manager of that abandpned
paper sald that his subascribers wouldn't like

beilng matarally seatie when ho's fignting for
hia life, They wanted something more resttul,
witha little more color, 1 oould have sald
ood deal, but you might as wall talk to &
sheep anan art manager. I took my ' Last
Bhot' back. Behold the result | I put him into
a lovely red eost without & speck on it. That's
Art. 1 polished his boots—observe the high
light on the toe. That's Art I cleaned his
rifle—rifles are always clean on service—be-
cause that Is Art. I pipeclaysd his helmot—
plpeciay In always used on active service, and
is Indlspenenble to Art, I sbaved his ohin, I
washed his bands. and gave bim au alr of fat.
ted peace. Resnlt, military tailor's patiera
plate. Prioe, thank heuven, twios aa muoh ss
for the firat, which wis moderately decent.”

*“And do you suppowe you're going Lo give
that thing out as your work #"

“Why not? I did . Alone I did It in the
Interests of sacred, home-bred art and Dickm-
son's Weekly,™

Torpsnhow smoked In silence for & while.
Then came the verdiet, delivered from rolling
elouds: "It yoo were only » mass of biather-
ing vanlsy, Dick, 1 wouldn't mind—1'd Jet you
£0 to the deuce on your own mablstick; but
when I cooslder whai you are to me, and when

" Well, and how doss suoccess taste? sald |

Torpenhow, some three months later, He baa |

Just returned to chambers atiera hollday in
the country,

* Good.” sald Digk, as he sat loking his lips
pefore the sasel In the stedie. “I want mors,
bheaps more. The lean years have passed, and
I approve of these fat onss.”

“Be careful, old man, That way lles bad
work."

Torpenhow wus sprawling in & long ehalr |

with & swall fox terrier salsep oo his chost,
while Dick was preparing & canvas. A dals s
baskground. and & lay-faure ware Lhe caly

ball-penny pique of atwelve-yoar-old girl, then
1 bestir myseli In your Lehiall, Thus!”

The canvas ripped as Turpenbow's booted
fout shut through It, and the terrier jumped
down, thinking rats ware aliout.

“1f you bave auy bad Iangusge te use, use
It Youhsaveno!. 1 countlove. You are an
idiot, becaune po man born of woman Is strong
enough to take liherties with his publie, sven
thouih they be- which they ain't—all you say
they are.”

" Buf they don't kuow any better, What can
you expect from crepiures bora and bred In

| this lUght?" Dick pointed to the yellow fog.

*1f they want furniture polish let them have
furcitiure polish, so leng as they pay for It
They are only men and women. Yon talk as
thoogh they weore gods,”

""That sounds very fine, but it has nothing to

do with the case. They are the people you |

bave 1o woik for. whether you lIke it or not.
Ther are your masters. Don't be decelved,
Dickis. You sren't strong sucugh to trifie with
thom—or withk yoursell, whish is mere Lmpor-
tant. Mosesvor—ooms baok. Binkio—that red

it. It was brutal and coarse and vielont—man’

Ifiad that to venity you add the twopenny- |
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daub lsn't going anywhers: unless yom take
precioua good care, you will fall under the
damnation of the check book, and that's
worse than death. You will get drunk—you're
hall dronk alrendy—on ersily acquired money.
For that monay and your own Infernal vanity
you ars willlog to deliberately turn out bad
work. You'u do qﬂulB ennugh Hwo:k without

rnowlnl \3 ckle, ne ve you and s
kpow you ove m am not going tolr you
cu} off your nt» u|-qtn rnu npe for wll the
euld in I*.u nu b' net ! oW Aawear."
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[To be Continued)
PERILE UF THK TRAPESE,

OH him

—
Varied and Interesiing Experionces ia the
Life of u Gymunast.

BrmaxrorT, Conn., Nov. 16.—The Conneotl-
out Yankee Is a gieat traveller, The man you
&80 monding bis fence may not look as though
he wers accustumed to siranye lands, and yet
he may have becn around the world as & salas.
man for a clock factory, and his neigbbor on
the next farm muy be a retired sea Captain who
has circumnavigated the globe many times.
Here In Bridgeprt there Is the usual quota of
long-distance Connecticut travellers, and when
Barnum's big show, which makes its winter
quartsrs hera gots back to tewn, there are
added more truveliers who bave been In many
countries. Of these, some settle down com-
fortally for the w.nier in this clty, and others
make the winter season with eirouses in other
lanus, The sbuw is now on LLe way here alter
the senson ot "W, and somo uf the performera
have already arrlved, amopg them being Prof.
1. Cepallow, the gymnast, who 8 mow at Lis
pleasant home in State 8 rest.

Well known Iu this couniry as e g

tol, Cebailos Is widely known in Tuluo.
whore he was lLorn, uod iu Central Amerivs
and Lhruuuhour. Boutlh Ame;lvu, A% ko seronsut

well, He bas made 400 ascensions, using
ways hot-alr Lailovns of his own musnufae-
ture, aud periorming ou A (rapeze susvended
from the balloon, He has mads thirty balloons,
eaoh svout ninety leet high and Uity fwet in
dismeter, and mude of beotch lluen, wnd cov-
ered with a light varnish to render them
waterpraol. When making ready for an
ascension be built nn tue grouud s surt of
Lriok furnuoe, with a chimney about fou
in d:nmoturnnd ive feot high. A iire of vine
D:oalm Boak o alovhvl was the et for
UClng RO & 31. supply of hot wir with um

feot
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ammnu Lon Intiated E. balloon was heid
own r mnu rﬂu} until the noronut wu
rendy tu pace et the sarth
the bar mu.l |l IunllJ and with %Il U :r
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ra .l\rul |JI' Lo waihoritiew.
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0 llB as onclons fnCallavand Lima. While
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ODD FORMS OF SUICIDE

and Srenade at Snco—~Waye Vomparad,

It sooma an casy tank %6 ftake your life when
you have onece made up pour miad A wood
many people Ia this town, however, have found
it not se sasy and warions srretie devioes have
besn adepted. some on the spur of the moment
and others after loag cogitation.

With moet persons who coatemplate suleide
by inbaling llluminating gud the process com-
slsls (n shutting windews, doors, aad tren-
soms, and frequently ia stepping the kerhele
and stafiag nawspapers or rags into the
erncks, and finally in suraing om the sas and
getting Into bed. But It was reserved fora
womaa in East Beventh streot a year age to
devise a more direct and speedy method then
that, The woman bousht a long pleee of rub-
ber tublox of & sire to fit over & gus jot ot the
head of bor bed. The tip on the jet was re-
moved to wive s fres flow of zas, the rubber
tabe was pushed over the jes and then the
woman got into bed, placed the other end of
the tube In her mouth, resched up ons haad,
and turned on the gas, The sffect must bave
besn to fill the lungs with one (nhala-
tion, snd to produce stupor and death
in & few minutes, When the body wes
found the tube was still held betwesn the
Woman's live. A day or two alterward &
wuman in Harlem committed sulside fa the
same manner. There Is no record of aay
others sommitting suleide {n this way,

Bhotking was the means Mra Nary Gills of
1488 Bocond avenus took to commit sulcide on
March 25 Isat, Pollcoman Garland had been
told by the nelghibore that Mra.Gilis had ehased
her children out of the house Wwith a butcher
knifeand that they dared not xo near her room.
The voliceman found the doot locked and he
rapped and Mrs, Gilis unlocked the door sad
fell fainting into Bis arma. Bhe had cut her
tonguo out, and as she held up & dleeding
stump the horrified ofMicer saw that she had
hatked off herleft hand at the wrist. The
severed hand waa found in the nnfortumate
woman's parioron the floor. Bhe died shortily
afterward in a hospital.

Josenh Kosko, a FPole of 197 Becond street,
eut the arteries in both his wrista and bled to
death, s mode of seeking death which brings
to mind the infamous Mme. Restel who sever-
ed the velua In her wrista and bled to death in
& bath tub of warm water In her costy bome in
Fifth avenue twelve years ago.

FProhably the worst case of grip that nesumed
& sulcidal tendemoy laat winter was that of
Mrs. Ellen Carroll of 813 East Ninety-eighth
street. Mra, Carroli's musband and ehildren
ware watching her and trying In every way to
alleviate hor sufferings. when she ran from
the diniag room Into the hall and to the light
and airshaft. Her husband reached the hall
barely (o time to ses the Autter of her dress aa
she dissppearsd in the sbalt, where she fell
four stories and was killed.

There has been something about the groves
of trees and the green lawns of Central Park
that hos attracled thoss about to dis by their
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